In the absence of liberty tyranny rules supreme 
Whatever virtue resides within the heart of man 

Is crushed beneath the boot of ignorant fools. 

For tyranny has no patience for the hardship it sows 
As all are fair game within the realm of its influence: 
Whatever profits are gained by the use of force 
Come at the cost of those who are shackled and caged. 
For liberty cannot prosper while its spirit is chained 
Just as flowers cannot grow without rays of the sun: 
As the suppression of liberty is likened to death 
Where the light of its flame is seen by no man. 


